T he merry VViues of iVindJor, 

Gentlemans but esfme loues him not, for I know tAne 
mindeaswcllas another do’s, out vpon’t, what haue / 
forgot* , Exit, 

A Slue S ecmdm. Scorn a Prima. 

Enter Mtftrid Page, CMtfiru Ford, Mafier Page, Mafier 
Ford , PiJloB,Nim, Quickly, Hof, Shallow. 

UW Page. What, haue /fcap’d Loue-lettcrsin the holly- 
day-time of my beauty, and am I now a fubictff for them f 
let me fee. 

Askemenoreafin why 1 Isue you, for though LcuevfeRea- 
fenfor bis prectfian, hee admits him not for his Comfatlour: 
you are not young, no more am /! goe to then, there's (impatkie: 
you are merry, foam I: ha, ha, then there’s more fmpathiei 
you louefacke, and fo doe l : would y out defire better fmpathie l 
Let it fnffice thee ( Mifiris Page) at the leaf} if the Loue of 
Souldter can fuffice, that 1 loue thee : 1 will not fay ft ty mee, 
[tie net a Souldier-hke phrafe ; but l fay /one me : 

"By me, thine owne true Knight, by day or night : 

Or any kindeof light, with all his might, 

For thee to fight, IehnFaiflaffe. 

Whata Herod of /mV is this ? O wicked, wicked world. 

One that is well-nyc wornc to pecces with age 
To (how himfclfc a young Gallant f What an vn waied 
Behauiour hath this FIcmifh drunkard ptekt ( with 
The Beuills name ) out of my conuerfation, that hee dares 
/nthis manner allay me /why, hee hath net taenc thrice 
/nmy Company, what fliould l fay to him //was then 
Frugall of my mirth: ( heauen forgiue mee, ) why ilc 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe cf 
men, how fliall i be reueng'd on him/ forieuaig’dl will 
be/ asfure as his guts arc made ofpudding-;. 

Mtf.Ford, Miftrit Page, trull me, 1 was going to your 

houfe. 




The tftepty JV^iues of \VividJoY * 

MirfPage.toil truft me, l was going to you : you looke 

VCT MfFord. Nay, ilc nere beleeuc that ? I haue fo (hew to 

the contrary. 

Mif.Page ’Faith but you doem my mi nde. 

Mf/.Fords Well : I doe then i yet I lay, I could fhew 
you to the contrary ; O Mittm Page, giue mee fome coun* 
fai!e. 

Mtf.Page. W hat’s the matter 5 woman < 

Mf.Ford • O woman ; ifit were not for one trifling re- 
fpedltl could come to fuch honour. 

MifPage. Hang the trifle ( woman ) take the honour $ 
what is it? difpence with trifles ; what is it ? 

A/if Ford 11 1 would but goe to hell, foran eternallmo- 

ment.orfo; I could be knighted. 

Aff.Pa^e.Whu thou lielt / Sir Alice Ford l thefe Knights 
will hacke, and fo thou fhouldftnot alter the article of thy 
Gentry* 

MifFord. Wee burne day-light ; heere, read, read; 
perceiuchow I might be knighted, I lhall thinke the worfe 
of fat men* as longas I haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking 5 and yet hee would not fweare : praife 
womens modefly j and g*iue Inch orderly and welbcha- 
ued reproole to all vncomclineffe, that I would hauefworn 
his difpofitlon would haue gone to the truth of his 
words ; but they doe no more adhere and keepe placeto- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tune ol Greene- 
flecucs : W hat temped (Itroa ) threw this Wbale,( withfo 
many Tuns of oyle in his belly ) a’flioare at Windfor/How 
fliall I bereuengedon him? I thinke the bed way were, 
toentertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire of lull haue 
melted him in his owne greafe. Did you eucr heare the 
like ? 

Mif.Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs $ to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions, beer’s tne twyn-brother of thy Let- 
ter j but let thine inherit firfl for l proccft mine neuer 
fliall: 1 warrant hee hath a thouLnd of thefe Letters, writ 

C. «■ ■ * ' ' njffi with 
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